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" ' It was decided/ said Narada,' that Vishnu, the
ruler of gods and men, should take human form and
cleanse the world of Demons such as Ravana.'
Then the Messenger of the Gods disappeared/5 the
Giant went on. " And if this Rama is king of gods
and men in human shape, it will be well for us to
yield to him without further delay."

Ravana laughed with tenfold scorn. " Would
Vishnu choose Monkeys as his allies ? " he asked.
" Thy wit is as small as thy bulk is large; Get thee
back to thy slumbers and I will face these foes
unaided."

" Nay," said the Giant. " He who must fight
will fight. Show me the foe."

Then Ravana gave his brother his pike of gleam-
ing silver and his own cuirass of gold; and the Giant
mounted a chariot drawn by a hundred asses and
drew near to the enemy. A mighty rock was hurled
at him, the asses were overturned, and the charioteer
fell dead. But Kumbhakarna stepped to the ground
and began mowing down his enemies like a lusty
harvester. In due time he came upon Sugriva, who
was armed with a mighty tree. " Hold, Monster,"
cried the King of the Monkeys, " and try thy strength
with mine."

Kumbhakarna held his sides for laughter, snatched
up a rock and laid the monarch low. Then he picked
him up between his finger and thumb and cried,
" Ho, you Monkeys, here is your king. It is time
you went home."

But Sugriva was not dead.   With a great effort